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T ITTLE  MISS  MUFFET 
^ Sat  on  a tuffet, 

Eating  of  curds  and  whey; 

There  came  a black  spider. 
That  sat  down  beside  her, 
And  frightened  Miss  Muffet  away. 


pUSSY-CAT  MOLE 
x Jumped  over  a coal, 

And  in  her  best  petticoat  burnt  a great  hole. 
Poor  Pussy's  weeping,  she’ll  get  no  more  milk, 
Until  her  best  petticoat’s  mended  with  silk. 


A 


DUCK  and  a drake, 

A nice  barley  cake, 

With  a penny  to  pay 
the  old  baker  ; 

A hop  and  a 
scotch 

Is  another  notch, 
Slitherum,  slatherum, 
take  her. 

pROSS  PATCH, 

^ Draw  the  latch. 

Sit  by  the  fire  and  spin ; 
Take  a cap, 

And  drink  it  up, 
Tlicu  call  your  neighbors 
in. 


EE  a pin  and  pick 
All  the  day  you'll 
See  a pin  and 

let  it  lie, 

Bad  luck  you’ll  have 
all  the  day. 

Cee,  saw,  sacradown, 

Which  is  the  way 
to  London  town  ? 

One  foot  up,  the  other 
foot  down, 

And  that  is  the  way  to 
London  town. 

V\7HEN  good  King  Arthur  ruled  his  land, 
v He  was  a goodly  king; 

He  stole  three  pecks  of  barley-meal 
To  make  a bag-pudding. 

A bag-pudding  the  king  did  make, 

And  stuffed  it  well  with  plums; 

And  in  it  put  great  lumps  of  fat, 

As  big  as  my  two  thumbs. 

The  king  and  queen  did  eat  thereof, 

And  noblemen  beside ; 

And  what  they  could  not  eat  that  night, 

The  queen  next  morning  fried. 


13 IDE  a cock-horse  to  Shrewsbury  cross, 

To  buy  little  Johnny  a galloping- horse : 

It  trots  behind,  and  it  ambles  before. 

And  Johnny  shall  ride — till  he  can  ride  no  more. 

OHOE  the  horse,  and  shoe  the  mare, 

^ But  let  the  little  colt  go  bare. 


i 

POME  my  children,  come  away, 

^ For  the  sun  shines,  bright  to-day; 
Little  darlings,  come  with  me, 

Birds  and  brooks  and  posies  see ; 

Get  your  hats  and  come  away, 

For  it  is  a pleasant  day. 


TTOBIN  and  Richard  were  two  pretty  men; 

^ They  lay  in  bed  till  the  clock  struck  ten; 
Then  up  starts  Robin  and  looks  at  the  sky : 
“Oho!  brother  Richard,  the  sun’s  very  high! 
You  go  on  with  the  bottle  and 


'J'HERE  was  an  old  woman  called  Nothing-at-all, 
Who  rejoiced  in  a dwelling  exceedingly  small ; 
A man  stretched  his  mouth  to  its  utmost  extent, 
And  down  at  one  gulp  house  and  old  woman  went. 

TDOCK-A-BYE,  baby,  thy  cradle  is  green; 

Father’s  a nobleman,  mother’s  a queen ; 

And  Betty’s  a lady,  and  wears  a gold  ring; 

And  Johnny’s  a drummer,  and  drums  for  the  king. 


'T'WEEDLE-DU'M  and  Tweedle-dee 
Resolved  to  have  a battle, 

For  Tweedle-dum  said  Tweedle-dee 
Had  spoiled  his  nice  new  rattle. 

Just  then  flew  by  a monstrous  crow. 

As  big  as  a tar-barrel, 

Which  frightened  both  the  heroes  so, 

They  quite  forgot  their  quarrel. 

GTHE  girl  in  the  lane,  that  couldn't  speak  plain, 
Cried,  “ Gobble,  gobble,  gobble  ; ” 

The  man  on  the  hill,  that  couldn’t  stand  still, 
Went  hobble,  hobble,  hobble. 


TT ARK,  hark! 

The  dogs  do  bark, 
The  beggars  are  coming  to 
Some  in  rags, 

Some  in  tags, 

And  some  in  velvet  gowns 


T LIKE  little  Pussy, 
x Her  coat  is  so  warm, 
And  if  I don’t  hurt  her, 
She’ll  do  me  no  harm  ; 
So  I'll  not  pull  her  tail, 
Nor  drive  her  away, 
But  Pussy  and  I 

Very  gently  will  play. 


T)OOR  littie  Robinson  Crusoe ! 

Poor  little  Robinson  Crusoe  ! 

He  made  him  a coat  of  an  old  nanny-goat; 
Don’t  you  think  he  was  clever  to  do  so  ? 

He  saved  Friday’s  life 
From  the  savages’  knife, 

And  Friday  was  grateful  and  faithful  to  Crusoe. 


j^ITTLE  girl,  little  girl,  where  have  you  been? 

Gathering  roses  to  give  to  the  queen. 

Little  girl,  little  girl,  what  gave  she  you  ? 

She  gave  me  a diamond  as  big  as  my  shoe. 


'T'HERE  was  a little  man, 

And  he  had  a little  gun, 
his  bullets  were  made  of  lead,  lead,  lead ; 

He  went  to  the  brook, 

And  saw  a little  duck, 
he  shot  it  through  the  head,  head,  head. 

He  carried  it  home 
To  his  old  wife  Joan, 
bid  her  a fire  to  make,  make,  make, 

To  roast  the  little  duck, 

He  had  shot  in  the  brook, 
he’d  go  and  fetch  her  the  drake,  drake,  drake. 

TT OT  cross  buns,  hot  cross  buns, 

11  One  a penny,  two  a penny, 

Hot  cross  buns. 

If  your  daughters  don’t  like  them, 

Give  them  to  your  sons ; 

One  a penny,  two  a penny, 
Hot  cross  buns. 

TTHERE  was  an  old  man  of 
Tobago, 

Who  lived  on  rice,  gruel,  and 
sago, 

Till,  much  to  his  biiss, 

His  physician  said  this, 

“To  a leg,  sir  of  mutton  you 
may  go.” 


/^ANE  misty,  moisty 
morning, 

When  cloudy  was 

the  weather, 

I chanced  to  meet 

an  old  man, 

Clothed  all 

in  leather. 

He  began  to 

compliment, 

And  I began  to  grin, 

How  do  you  do  ? 

And  how  do  you  do  ? 

And  how  do  you  do,  again  ? 

TF  I’d  as  much  money  as  I could  spend, 
^ I never  would  cry  old  chairs  to  mend  ; 
Old  chairs  to  mend,  old  chairs  to  mend  ; 

I never  would  cry  old  chairs  to  mend. 

If  I’d  as  much  money  as  I could  tell, 

I never  would  cry  old  clothes  to  sell ; 

Old  clothes  to  sell,  old  clothes  to  sell ; 

I never  would  cry  old  clothes  to  sell. 

TAINGTY  diddledy,  my  mammy’s  maid, 
^ She  stole  oranges,  I am  afraid: 

Some  in  her  pocket,  some  in  her  sleeve, 
She  stole  oranges,  I do  believe. 


AS  I was  going  to  St.  Ives 

I met  a man  with  seven  wives, 
Every  wife  had  seven  sacks, 

Every  sack  had  seven  cats, 

Every  cat  had  seven  kits, — 

Kits,  cats,  sacks,  and  wives, 

How  many  were  there  going  to  St.  Ives? 

[ One.  ] 


A 


S round  as  an  apple,  as  deep  as  a cup, 

And  all  the  king’s  horses  can’t  pull  it  up. 
[A  Well.] 


T7ORMED  long  ago,  yet  made  to-day; 

Employed  while  others  sleep; 

What  few  would  like  to  give  away, 

Nor  any  wish  to  keep. 

[A  Bed.] 

T WENT  to  the  wood  and  got  it; 

I sat  me  down  and  looked  at  it; 

The  more  I looked  at  it  the  less  I liked  it, 

And  I brought  it  home  because  I couldn’t  help  it. 

[ A Thorn  ] 


JF  you  sneeze  on  Monday,  you  sneeze  for  danger; 

Sneeze  on  Tuesday,  kiss  a stranger; 

Sneeze  on  Wednesday,  receive  a letter; 

Sneeze  on  Thursday,  something  better; 

Sneeze  on  Friday,  sneeze  for  sorrow ; 

Sneeze  on  Saturday,  see  your  sweetheart  to-morrow. 


TJ  ERE  am  I, 

Little  Jumping  Joan. 
When  nobody’s  with  me 
I’m  always  alone. 

r'pHE  cock  doth  crow 
To  let  you  know, 

If  you  be  well, 

’Tis  time  to  rise. 


T SAW  a ship  a-sailing, 

X A-sailing  on  the  sea; 

And,  oh ! it  was  all  laden 

With  pretty  things  for  thee ! 


There  were  comfits  in  the  cabin, 

And  apples  in  the  hold ; 

The  sails  were  made  of  silk, 

And  the  masts  were  made  of  gold. 

The  four-and-twenty  sailors 

That  stood  between  the  decks, 
Were  four-and-twenty  white  mice 
With  chains  about  their  necks. 


The  captain  was  a duck  , 

With  a packet  on  his  back; 

And  when  the  ship  began  to  move, 

The  captain  said,  “ Quack  ! Quack  ! 


A FROG  he  would  a-wooing  go, 

Whether  his  mother  would  let  him  or  no. 

So  off  he  set  with  his  opera-hat, 

And  on  the  road  he  met  with  a Rat. 

“ Pray,  Mr.  Rat,  will  you  go  with  me, 

Kind  Mrs.  Mousey  for  to  see?” 

They  soon  arrived  at  Mousey’s  hall, 

And  gave  a loud  knock,  and  gave  a loud  call. 

“ Pray,  Mrs.  Mouse,  are  you  within?” 

5‘Yes,  kind  sirs,  and  sitting  to  spin.” 

“ Pray,  Mrs.  Mouse,  now  give  us  some  beer, 
For  Froggy  and  I are  fond  of  good  cheer.” 


“Pray,  Mr.  Frog,  will  you  give  us  a song? 

But  let  it  be  something  that’s  not  very  long.” 

“Indeed,  Mrs.  Mouse,  I shall  have  to  say  No; 

A cold  has  made  me  as  hoarse  as  a crow.” 

“Since  you  have  caught  cold,  Mr.  Frog,”  she  said. 
“ I'll  sing  you  a.  song  that  I have  just  made.” 

But  while  they  were  making  a merry  din, 

A Cat  and  her  kittens  came  tumbling  in. 

The  Cat  she  seized  the  Rat  by  the  crown, 

The  kittens  they  pulled  the  little  Mouse  down. 

This  put  Mr.  Frog  in  a terrible  fright, 

So  he  took  up  his  hat,  and  wished  them  good-night 

As  Froggy  was  crossing  a silvery  brook, 

A lily-white  Duck  came  and  gobbled  him  up. 

So  this  was  an  end  of  one,  two,  three — 

The  Rat,  the  Mouse,  and  little  Frog-ee. 


■O' I C KORY,  DICKORY, 
11  DOCK, 

The  mouse  ran  up  the 
clock. 

The  clock  struck  one ; 
The  mouse  ran  down ; 
Hickory,  dickory,  dock. 


pETER  WHITE 

Will  ne’er  go  right. 
Would  you  know 

the  reason  why  ? 
He  follows  his  nose 
Wherever  he  goes, 

And 


HAD  a little  hen, 

The  prettiest  ever  seen  ; 
washed  up  the  dishes, 
And  kept  the  house  clean  ; 
She  went  to  the  mill 

fetch  me  some  flour; 
brought  it  home 
In  less  than  an  hour; 
e baked  me  my  bread; 
he  brewed  me  my  ale ; 
e sat  by  the  fire 
And  told  many  a fine  tale. 


JACK  be  nimble, 
Jack  be  quick, 

And  Jack  jump  over  the 
candlestick. 


^THEN  V and  I 

together  meet 
They  make  the  number 

Six  complete 
When  I with  V 

doth  meet  once  more, 
Then  ‘tis  they  Two 

can  make  but  Four. 


when  that  V 

from  I is  gone, 
! poor  I 

can  make  but  One ! 


FROG  a purse 
found  in  the  swamp, 
d vowed  that  he’d 
now  live  in  pomp, 
bought  a stylish  coat 
and  hat, 

collar  and  a gay  cravat ; 
wish  to  show  the  world,” 
said  he, 

)w  grand  a swell  a frog 
can  be. 


'T'O  market,  to  market,  to  buy  a fat  pig, 

^ Home  again,  home  again,  dancing  a jig; 
To  market,  to  market,  to  buy  a fat  hog, 

Home  again,  home  again,  jiggety-jog; 

To  market,  to  market,  to  buy  a plum  bun, 
Home  again,  home  again,  market  is  done. 


TT OW  many  miles  is  it  to  Babylon  ? 

Three  score  miles  and  ten. 

Can  I get  there  by  candle-light? 

Yes,  and  back  again! 

If  your  heels  are  nimble  and  light, 

You  may  get  there  by  candle-light. 

~DUSSY  sits  beside  the  fire.  How  can  she  be  fair? 
^ In  walks  a little  doggy, — “ Pussy,  are  you  there  ? 
So,  so,  Mistress  Pussy,  pray  tell  me  how  do  you  do  ? ” 
"Thank  you,  thank  you,  little  dog, 

I’m  very  well  just  now.” 


TAEEDLE,  deedle,  dumpling,  my  son  John, 
Went  to  bed  with  his  stockings  on; 

One  shoe  off,  and  one  shoe  on, 

Deedle,  deedle,  dumpling,  my  son  John. 

T ITTLE  Tom  Tucker  sings  for  his  supper; 

What  shall  he  eat?  White  bread  and  butter. 
How  shall  he  eat  it  without  any  knife  ? 

How  shall  he  be  married  without  any  wife? 


TRICKERY,  dickery,  dare, 
The  pig  flew  up  in  the  air ; 
The  man  in  brown 
Soon  brought  him  down, 
Dickery,  dickery,  dare. 

HPHERE  was  an  old  man, 
And  he  had  a calf 
And  that’s  half ; 

He  took  him  out  of  the  stall, 
And  put  him  by  the  wall, 

And  that’s  all. 


T ITTLE  Betty  Blue 
^ Lost  her  holiday  shoe  ; 
What  can  little  Betty  do? 
Give  her  another 
To  match  the  other 


'"POM  he  was  a piper’s  son 
He  learned  to 
play  when 
he  was 
But  the  only  tune 
could  play 

Was  “ Over  the  hills 
far  away.” 


Worse  on  Friday, 
Died  on  Saturday, 
Buried  on  Sunday: 
This  is  the  end 
Of  Solomon  Grundy. 


T ITTLE  Jack  Horner 
Sat  in  a corner, 
ting  a Christmas  pie ; 
He  put  in  his  thumb, 
And  took  out  a plum, 
nd  said,  “What  a good 
boy  am  I ! ” 


COLOMON  GR 
^ Born  on  a Mo 
Christened  on  Tues 
Married  on  Wednesday, 
Took  ill  on  Thursday, 


T ITTLE  Boy  Blue, 

come  blow  your  horn 
The  sheep’s  in  the  meadow, 
the  cow’s  in  the  corn, 
here’s  the  little  boy  that 
looks  after  the  sheep  ? 
e*S  under  the  hay-cock, 
fast  asleep ! 
1 you  wake  him? 

No,  not  I ; 

if  I do, 
he’ll  be  sure  to  cry. 


J^ITTLE  Bo-Peep 

Has  lost  her  sheep 
And  cannot  tell  where  to 
find  them ; 

Let  them  alone, 

And  they’ll  come  home, 
And  bring  their  tails 
them, , 


T ITTLE  Tee  Wee, 
He  went  to  sea 
In  an  open  boat; 

And  while  afloat 

The  little  boat  bended — 

My  story’s  ended  ! 


A S Tommy  Snooks  and  Bessie  Brooks 
Were  walking  out  one  Sunday, 
Says  Tommy  Snooks  to  Bessie  Brooks, 
“To-morrow  will  be  Monday.” 


T ITTLE  Tommy  Grace 
Had  a pain  in  his  face, 

So  bad  he  could  not  learn  a letter; 

When  in  came  Dicky  Long, 

Singing  such  a funny  song, 

That  Tommy  laughed  and  found  his  face  much  better. 

ONAIL,  Snail  come  out  of  your  hole, 

^ Or  else  I’ll  beat  you  as  black  as  a coal ; 
Snail,  snail,  put  out  your  head, 

Or  else  I’ll  beat  you  till  you  are  dead. 

T HAD  a little  husband  no  bigger  than  my  thumb, 

^ I put  him  in  a pint  pot,  and  there 
I bid  him  drum. 

I gave  him  some  garters,  to  garter  up 
ms  hose, 

And  a little  pocket-handkerchief  to 
wipe  his  pretty  nose. 

I bought  a little  horse  that  galloped 
up  and  down  ; 

I saddled  him  and  bridled  him  and 
sent  him  out  of  town. 


T)EASE  porridge  hot,  pease  porridge  cold, 

Pease  porridge  in  the  pot,  nine  days  old. 

Some  like  it  hot,  some  like  it  cold, 

Some  like  it  in  the  pot,  nine  days  old. 

A LITTLE  cock-sparrow  sat  on  a tree, 

Looking  as  happy  as  happy  could  be, 

Till  a boy  came  by,  with  his  bow  and  arrow, 

Says  he,  “ I will  shoot  the  little  cock-sparrow. 

His  body  will  make  me  a nice  little  stew, 

And  his  giblets  will  make  me  a little  pie,  too.” 

Says  the  little  cock-sparrow,  “ I’ll  be  shot  if  I stay.’" 
So  he  clapped  his  wings,  and  flew  away. 


A WAS  an  apple-pie. 

B bit  it; 

C cut  it; 

D dealt  it ; 

E eat  it; 

F fought  for  it : 

G got  it; 

H had  it; 

J joined  it; 

K kept  it 
L longed  for  it; 

M mourned  for  it; 


N nodded  at  it; 

O opened  it; 

P peeped  into  it; 

Q quartered  it ; 

R ran  for  it; 

S stole  it; 

T took  it; 

V viewed  it; 

W wanted  it ; 

X,  Y,  Z,  and  ampersand 
All  wished  for  a piece  in 
hand. 


CEE 

O A 


see ! What  shall  I see  ? 

A horse’s  head  where  his  tail  should  be ! 


A/TARY,  Mary,  quite  contrary, 

How  does  your  garden  grow? 
With  silver  bells,  and  cockle  shells, 
And  pretty  maids  all  in  a row. 


"DARNEY  BODKIN  broke  his  nose; 

Without  feet  we  can’t  have  toes. 
Crazy  folks  are  always  mad ; 

Want  of  money  makes  us  sad. 


T ITTLE  Jack  Dandy-prat  was  my  first  suitor; 

He’d  a dish  and  a spoon  and  he  had  some  pewter; 
He’d  linen  and  woolen,  and  woolen  and  linen, 

A little  pig  in  a string  cost  him  five  shilling. 


TF  all  the  world  were  apple-pie, 

And  all  the  sea  were  ink, 

And  all  the  trees  were  bread  and  cheese, 
What  should  we  have  for  drink? 


T)ETER,  Peter,  Pumpkin  eater, 

^ Had  a wife  and  couldn't  keep  her  ; 
He  put  her  in  a pumpkin  shell, 

And  there  he  kept  her  very  well. 


Peter,  Peter,  pumpkin  eater, 

Had  another  and  didn’t  love  her; 
Peter  learned  to  read  and  spell, 
And  then  he  loved  her  very  well. 


As 


I went  through  the  garden  gap 
Whom  should  I meet  but  Dick  Red-cap ! 
A stick  in  his  hand 

and  a stone  in  his  throat ; 

If  you  tell  me  this 
riddle,  I’ll  give 

you  a groat. 
[ A Cherry.  ] 

nPHREE  blind  mice, 
see  how  they  run ! 
They  all  ran  after 

the  farmer’s  wife, 
Who  cut  off  their 
tails  with  the 
carving-knife. 
Did  you  ever  see 
such  fools  in 

your  life  ? 
Three  blind  mice ! 


JTANDY  SPANDY, 

Jack  a-dandy, 

Loves  plum-cake 

and  sugar-candy ; 

He  bought  some  at 

a grocer’s  shop, 

And  out  he  came, 

hop,  hop,  hop. 

TTIGGLEDY, 

piggledy, 

Here  we  lie, 

Picked  and  plucked, 

And  put  in  a pie 
My  first  is  snapping,  snarling  growling; 

My  second’s  industrious,  romping,  and  prowling. 
Higgledy,  piggledy, 

Here  we  lie, 

Picked  and  plucked, 

And  put  in  a pie.  [Currants.] 


TAANCE  little  baby,  dance  up  high, 

Never  mind,  baby,  mother  is  by; 
Crow  and  caper,  caper  and  crow, 

There,  little  baby,  there  you  go ; 

Up  to  the  ceiling,  down  to  the  ground, 
Backwards  and  forwards,  round  and  round ; 
Dance,  little  baby,  and  mother  will  sing, 
With  the  merry  carol,  ding,  ding,  ding! 


T3  IDE  a cock- 

To  see  what  Tommy  can  buy; 

A penny  white  loaf,  and  a penny  white  cake, 
And  a two-penny  apple  pie. 


here  we  come  gathering  nuts  and  mat. 


JT  ERE  we  come  gathe.  ing  nuts  and  may, 
Nuts  and  may,  nuts  and  may; 

Here  we  come  gathering  nuts  and  may, 

On  a cold  and  frosty  morning. 


p\LD  Mistress  McShuttle 
^ Lived  in  a coal  scuttle, 
Along  with  her  dog  and  her  cat: 
What  they  ate  I can’t  tell, 

But  ’tis  known  very  well 
That  none  of  the  party  was  fat. 


JDETER  Piper  picked  a peck  of  pickled  peppers; 

A peck  of  pickled  peppers  Peter  Piper  picked ; 
If  Peter  Piper  picked  a peck  of  pickled  peppers, 
Where's  the  peck  of  pickled  peppers 

Peter  Piper  picked  ? 


oosey,  Goosey,  Gander, 
^ whither  shall  I wander? 
Up-stairs  and  down-stairs, 
and  in  my 

lady’s  chamber. 
There  I met  an  old  man, 
who  would  not 
say  his  prayers ; 
I took  him  by  the 
left  leg,  and  threw 
him  down-stairs. 


pAT-A-CAKE, 

pat-a-cake, 

baker’s  man! 
So  I will  master, 
as  fast  as  I can. 
Pat  it,  and  pick  it, 
and  mark  it  with  B, 
Put  it  in  the  oven 
for  Baby  and  me. 


T’LL  tell  you  a story 

About  Jack  a’Nory — 
And  now  my  story’s  begun. 
I’ll  tell  you  another 
About  Jack  and  his  brother, 
And  now  my  story’s  done. 


A WAY,  birds,  away! 

Take  a little  and  leave  a little, 
And  do  not  come  again ; 

For  if  you  do,  I’ll  shoot  you  through, 
And  then  there  will  be  an  end  of  you* 


TT E that  would  thrive 
Must  rise  at  five; 

He  that  hath  thriven 
May  lie  till  seven ; 

And  he  that  by  the  plough  would  thrive, 
Himself  must  either  hold  or  drive. 


T~>  ING-a-ring-a-roses,  a pocketful  of  posies; 
Hush-hush-hush,  we’ll  all  tumble  down! 


G 


REAT  A,  little  a,  tumble-down  B ; 

The  cat’s  in  the  cupboard,  and  she  can't  see ! 


ANOTHER  GOOSE,  we  are  told,  when  she 
•LVJ‘  wanted  to  wander, 


Would  ride  through  the  air  on  a very  fine  gander ; 
And  to  sweep  off  the  cobwebs,  neat  soul,  from  the 
sky, 

She  earned  a broom  when  she  journeyed  on  high. 


T T PON  my  word  and 
U honor, 


As  I went  up  to 


Bonner, 


I met  a pig 
Without  a wig, 


Upon  my  word 


and  honor. 


WHEN  the  wind  is  ,in 

the  F 3 Mi- 


llie East, 

’Tis  neither  good  for  man  nor  beast; 
When  the  wind  is  in  the  North, 

The  skillful  fisher  goes  not  forth ; 
When  the  wind  is  in  the  South, 

It  blows  the  bait  in  the  fishes’  mouth  ; 
When  the  wind  is  in  the  West, 

Then  ’tis  at  the  very  best. 


OMMY  TROT  a man  of  law, 


Sold  his  bed  and  lay  upon  straw : 
Sold  the  straw  and  slept  on  grass, 

To  buy  his  wife  a looking-glass. 

TIT  OW  many  days  has  my  baby  to  play  ? 

Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday, 

Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday,  Friday, 
Saturday,  Sunday,  Monday. 


A MAN  of  words  and  not  of  deeds, 

Is  like  a garden  full  of  weeds; 

For  when  the  weeds  begin  to  grow, 

Then  doth  the  garden  overflow. 

TYARBY  and  Joan  were  dressed  in  black, 
Sword  and  buckle  behind  their  back; 
F"oot  for  foot,  and  knee  for  knee, 

Turn  about,  Darby’s  company. 


TN  marble  walls  as  white  as  milk, 

^ Lined  with  a skin  as  soft  as  silk, 
Within  a fountain  crystal  clear, 

A golden  apple  doth  appear 
No  doors  there  are  to  this  stronghold, 
Yet  thieves  break  in  and 

steal  the  gold. 

[An  Egg.] 

“ T30BERT  BARNES, 

^ fellow  fine, 

Can  you  shoe  this  horse 
of  mine  ? ” 

“ Yes,  good  sir,  that  I can, 

As  well  as  any  other  man ; 

Here  a nail  and  there  a 
prod, 

And  now,  good  sir  your 
horse  is  shod.” 


TNTERY,  Mintery,  cutery  corn, 
Apple  seed  and  apple  thorn ; 
Wine,  brier,  limber,  lock; 

Three  geese  in  a flock ; 

One  flew  east,  one  flew  west, 

And  one  flew  over  the  goose’s  nest. 


'T'HERE  was  a jolly  miller  once 
Lived  on  the  river  Dee ; 

He  worked  and  sang  from  morn  til!  night, 
No  lark  so  blithe  as  he ; 

And  this  the  burden  of  his  song 
Forever  used  to  be: 

“ I care  for  nobody,  no,  not  I, 

And  nobody  cares  for  me.” 

TYAME  TROT  and  her  cat 
Sat  down  for  a chat; 
The  Dame  sat  on  this  side, 
And  Puss  sat 

on  that. 

“ Puss,”  said 

the  dame, 

“ Can  you 
catch  a rat 
Or  a mouse 
in  the  dark?” 

“ Pur-r-r ! ” 
said  the  cat. 


S I walked  by  myself, 
And  talked  to  myself, 
Myself  said  unto  me, 

Look  to  thyself, 

Take  care  of  thyself, 

For  nobody  cares  for  thee. 

I answered  myself, 

And  said  to  myself, 

In  the  self-same  repartee, 
Look  to  thyself, 

Or  not  look  to  thyself, 

The  self-same  thing  will  be. 

TF  wishes  were  horses, 

A Beggars  might  ride  ; 

If  turnips  were  watches, 

I would  wear  one  by  my  side. 


TAOCTOR  FOSTER 
Went  to  Gloster 
In  a shower  of  rain  ; 

He  stepped  in  a puddle 
Up  to  the  middle, 

And  never  went  there  again. 


TTERE’S  Sulky  Sue, 

What  shall  we  do? 

Turn  her  face  to  the  wall  till  she  comes  to. 


HPHERE  was  an  old  woman  who  lived  in  a shoe, 
She  had  so  many  children,  she  didn’t  know 
what  to  do. 

She  gave  them  some  broth,  without  any  bread, 

She  whipped  them  all  round,  and  sent  them  to  bed. 


T3IRDS  of  a feather  flock  together, 
And  so  will  pigs  and  swine ; 
Rats  and  mice  will  have  their  choice 
And  so  will  I have  mine. 


i 


JOHNNY  Armstrong  killed  a calf; 

Peter  Henderson  got  the  half; 
Willie  Wilkinson  got  the  head ; 
Ring  the  bell,  the  calf  is  dead! 


£ 


T HAVE  a little  sister,  they  call  her  peep,  peep  ; 

She  wades  the  waters  deep,  deep,  deep; 

She  climbs  the  mountains  high,  high,  high ; 

Poor  little  creature,  she  has  but  one  eye  ! 

[A  Star.] 


A/TISS  JANE  had  a bag  and 
a mouse  was  in  it ; 

She  opened  the  bag,  he  was  out 
in  a minute; 

The  cat  saw  him  jump,  and  run 
under  the  table, 

And  the  dog  said,  “ Catch  him, 
Puss,  soon  as  you’re  able.” 


ly/TOLLIE,  my  sister, 
iV1  and  I fell  out, 
And  what  do  you  think 
it  was  about? 

She  loved  coffee,  and  I 
loved  tea, 

And  that  was  the  reason 
we  couldn’t  agree. 


HP  HERE  was  a crooked  man,  and  he  went  a crooked 
mile, 

He  found  a crooked  sixpence  against  a crooked  stile ; 
He  bought  a crooked  cat  which  caught  a crooked  mouse, 
And  they  all  lived  together  in  a little  crooked  house. 


THE  CROOKED  MAN 


'"THERE  was  an  old  woman  lived  under  the  hill, 
And  if  she’s  not  gone  she  lives  there  still. 
Baked  apples  she  sold,  and  cranberry  pies, 

And  she’s  the  old  woman  that  never  told  lies. 


'EY) R every  evil  under  the  sun, 

There  is  a remedy,  or  there  is  none. 
If  there  be  one,  try  to  find  it; 

If  there  be  none,  never  mind  it. 


JgLOW,  wind,  blow ! and  go,  mill,  go ! 

That  the  miller  may  grind  his  corn; 
That  the  baker  may  take  it, 

And  into  rolls  make  it, 

And  send  us  some  hot  in  the  morn. 


^WHAT  are  little  boys  made  of,  made  of,  made  of' 
What  are  little  boys  made  of? 

Snaps  and  snails,  and  puppy-dogs’  tails ; 

That’s  what  little  boys  are  made  of,  made  of. 


What  are  little  girls_ made  of, 

made  of,  made  of? 
What  are  little  girls 

made  of? 

Sugar  and  spice, 

and  all  that’s  nice ; 
That’s  what  little  girls 

are  made  of,  made  of. 

"TTINX,  MINX!  the  old 
witch  winks, 
The  fat  begins 

to  fry, 

There’s  nobody  home 
but  jumping  Joan, 
Father,  mother 

and  I. 


13 ROW  BRINKY, 

Eye  winkey, ' 

Chin  choppy, 

Nose  noppy, 

Cheek  cherry, 

Mouth  merry. 

A CARRION  crow  sat  on  an  oak; 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do ; 
Watching  a tailor  shape  his  coat; 

Sing  he,  sing  ho,  the  old  carrion  crow, 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do. 

Wife,  bring  me  my  old  bent  bow; 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do; 

That  I may  shoot  yon  carrion  crow, 

Sing  he,  sing  ho,  the  old  carrion  crow, 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do. 

The  tailor  shot,  and  he  missed  his  mark ; 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do ; 

And  shot  his  own  sow  right  through  the  heart; 
Sing  he,  sing  ho,  the  old  carrion  crow, 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do. 

Wife  ? oh  wife ! bring  brandy  in  a spoon  ; 

Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do ; 

For  our  old  sow  is  in  a swoon ; 

Sing  he,  sing  ho,  the  old  carrion  crow, 
Fol  de  riddle,  lol  de  riddle,  he  ding  do. 


* 


THE  TAILOR  AND  THE  CARR  10 X CROW. 


'T'HERE  was  a fat  man  of  Bombay, 

Who  was  smoking  one  sunshiny  day, 
When  a bird,  called  a Snipe, 

Flew  away  with  his  pipe, 

Which  vexed  the  fat  man  of  Bombay. 


JACKY,  come  give  me  thy 
fiddle, 

If  ever  thou  mean  to  thrive. 
Nay,  I’ll  not  give  my  fiddle 
To  any  man  alive. 

If  I should  give  my  fiddle, 

They’ll  think  that  I've  gone 
mad ; 

For  many  a joyful  day 

My  fiddle  and  I have  had. 

YANCE  I saw  a little  bird 
Come  hop,  hop,  hop ; 

So  I cried,  “ Little  bird, 

Will  you  stop,  stop,  stop?” 

And  was  going  to  the  window 
To  say,  “How  do  you  do?” 

But  he  shook  his  little  tail, 

And  far  away  he  flew. 

'T'HERE  was  a man,  and  he  had  naught, 

And  robbers  came  to  rob  him ; 

He  crept  up  the  chimney-pot, 

And  then  they  thought  they  had  him. 

But  he  got  down  on  t’other  side, 

And  then  they  could  not  find  him ; 

He  ran  fourteen  miles  in  fifteen  days, 

And  never  looked  behind  him. 


^IIRLS  and  boys’ come  out  to  play, 

The  moon  doth  shine  as  bright  as  day ; 
Leave  your  supper  and  leave  your  sleep, 

And  meet  your  play-fellows  in  the  street. 
Come  with  a whoop,  and  come  with  a call, 
And  come  with  a good  will,  or  not  at  all. 
Up  the  ladder  and  down  the  wall, 

A half-penny  roll  will  serve  us  all; 

You  find  milk  and  I’ll  find  flour, 

And  we’ll  have  pudding  in  half  an  hour. 


gOBBY  SHAFTOE’S  gone  to  sea 
Silver  buckles  on  his  knee ; 

He’ll  come  back  and  marry  me, 

Pretty  Bobby  Shaftoe. 
Bobby  Shaftoe’s  fat  and  fair, 

Combing  down  his  yellow  hair, 

He’s  my  love  for  evermore, 

Pretty  Bobby  Shaftoe. 


VWEE  Willie  Winkie, 

Runs  through  the  town. 
Up-stairs  and  down-stairs, 

In  his  night-gown; 

Tapping  at  the  window. 

Crying  at  the  lock, 

“Are  the  babies  in  their  bed? 
It’s  now  ten  o’clock  P' 


TO  make  your  candles  last  forever, 

You  wives  and  maids  give  ear-o ! 
To  put  them  out’s  the  only  way,” 
Says  honest  John  Boldero. 

JACK  SPRAT  could  eat  no  fat, 

His  wife  could  eat  no  lean, 

And  so  between  them  both  you  see, 
They  licked  the  platter  clean. 


ID  AT,  bat,  come  under  my  hat, 

And  I’ll  give  you  a slice  of  bacon ; 
And  when  I bake  I’ll  give  you  a cake, 

If  I am  not  mistaken. 


T ITTLE  King  Boggen  he  built  a fine  hall, 

Pie-crust  and  pastry-crust,  that  was  the  wall ; 
The  windows  were  made  of  black  puddings  and  white, 
And  slated  with  pancakes — you  ne’er  saw  the  like. 


THERE  was  a little  green  house, 
And  in  the  little  green  house 
There  was  a little  brown  house, 
And  in  the  little  brown  house 
There  was  a little  yellow  house, 
And  in  the  little  yellow  house 
There  was  a little  white  house, 
And  in  the  little  white  house 
There  was  a little  heart. 

[A  Walnut.] 


\AT  HEN  EVER  the  moon  begins  to  peep, 
Little  boys  should  be  asleep ; 

The  great  big  sun  shines  all  the  day, 

That  little  boys  can  see  to  play. 

n HARLEY  WAG,  Charley  Wag, 

Ate  the  pudding  and  left  the  bag. 

T ITTIE  Jack  Jingle 
^ He  used  to  live  single, 

But  when  he  got  tired  of  this  kind  of  life 
He  left  off  being  single,  and  lived  with  his  wife. 


A 


RIDDLE,  a riddle, 
As  I suppose, 

A hundred  eyes 
And  never  a nose. 

[A  Cinder-Sifter.] 

AS  I was  going  up  Primrose 
^ Hill, — 

Primrose  Hill  was  dirty, — 

There  I met  a pretty  miss, 

And  she  dropped  me  a 
curtsey. 

Little  miss,  pretty  miss, 

Blessings  light  upon  you, 

If  I had  half-a-cro.wn  a day, 

I'd  spend  it  all  upon  you. 


OEE,  SAW,  Margery  Daw, 

^ Little  Johnny  shall  have  a new  master, 

And  he  shall  have  but  a penny  a day 
Because  he  can’t  work  any  faster. 

T ITTLE  Robin  Redbreast  sat  upon  a tree; 

Up  went  the  Pussy-cat,  and  down  went  he; 
Down  came  Pussy-cat,  away  Robin  ran  ; 

Said  little  Robin  Redbreast,"  Catch  me  if  you  can!” 
Little  Robin  Redbreast  jumped  upon  a wall, 
Pussy-cat  jumped  after  him,  and  got  a little  fall. 
Little  Robin  chirped  and  sang,  what  did  Pussy  say? 
Pussy-cat  said,  “ Mew,  mew!”- — and  Robin  flew  away. 


~pOW,  wow,  wowj 
Whose  dog  art 
thou  ? 

Little  Tom  Tucker’s 
dog, 

Bow,  wow,  wow ! 

TAING,  dong,  bell, 

Pussy’s  in 
the 

Who  put  her  in  ? 

Little  johnny  Green. 

Who  pulled  her  out  ? 

Big  Johnny  Stout. 

What  a naughty  boy  was  that, 

To  drown  poor  pussy-cat, 

Who  never  did  any  harm, 

But  killed  the  mice  in  his  father’s  barn. 

A WAKE,  arise,  pull  out  your  eyes, 

And  hear  what  time  of  day; 

And  when  you’ve  done, 

Pull  out  your  tongue, 

And  see  what  you  can  say. 

USH-A-BYE,  baby,  on  the  tree-top, 
When  the  wind  blows  the  cradle  will  rock ; 
When  the  bough  breaks,  the  cradle  will  fall, 
Down  will  come  baby,  bough,  cradle,  and  all 


J^UB-A-DUB-DUB,  three  men  in  a tub, 

The  butcher,  the  baker,  the  candlestick-maker, 
All  jumped  out  of  a rotten  potato. 

j\JEEDLES  and  pins,  needles  and  pins, 

When  a boy’s  naughty  his  trouble  begins. 


THE  WEDDING  OF  COCK  ROBIN  AND  JENNY  WREN. 


s* 


TT  was  on  a merry  time,  when  Jenny  Wren  was 
young, 

So  neatly  as  she  danced,  and  so  sweetly  as  she  sung. 

Robin  Redbreast  lost  his  heart:  he  was  a gallant  bird; 

He  doffed  his  hat  to  Jenny,  and  thus  to  her  he  said: 

“ My  dearest  Jenny  Wren,  if  you  will  but  be  mine, 

You  shall  dine  on  cherry-pie,  and  drink  nice  currant- 
wine.” 

Jenny  blushed  behind  her  fan,  and  thus  declared  her 
mind : 

‘‘Then  let  it  be  to-morrow,  Bob  ; I take  your  offer  kind.” 

The  Cock  next  morning  blew  his  horn,  to  let  the 
neighbors  know 

This  was  Robin’s  wedding  day,  and  they  might  see 
the  show. 

And  first  came  Parson  Rook,  with  his  spectacles  and 
band  ; 

And  one  of  Mother  Goose’s  books  he  held  within  his 
hand. 


The  Blackbird  and  Thrush,  and  many  more  were  there  ; 

All  came  to  see  the  wedding  of  Jenny  Wren  the  fair. 

“ Now  will  you  have  her,  Robin,”  says  Parson  Rook 
“ to  be  your  wife?” 

“Yes,  I will,”  says  Robin,  “ And  love  her  all  my  life. 

“ And  you  will  have  him,  Jenny,  your  husband  now  to 
be?” 

“Yes,  I will,”  says  Jenny,  “and  love  him  heartily.” 

Then  on  her  finger  fair,  Cock  Robin  put  the  ring, 

“You’re  married  now  ,”  says  Parson  Rook;  while  the 
Lark  aloud  did  sing. 

The  birds  were  asked  to  dine ; not  Jenny’s  friends  alone, 

But  every  pretty  songster  that  had  Cock  Robin  known. 

They  had  a cherry-pie,  besides  some  currant-wine, 

And  every  guest  brought  something,  that  sumptuous 
they  might  dine. 


"Dolly,  put  the  kettle  on 
Polly,  put  the  kettle 
Polly  put  the  kettle  on. 
And  let’s  drink  tea. 


'T'HERE  was  a little  girl 
who  wore  a little  hood. 
And  a curl  down  the  mid- 
dle of  her  forehead ; 

When  she  was  good  she 
was  very,  very 
But  when  she  was  bad 
she  was  horrid. 


Sukey,  take  it  off  again, 

Sukey,  take  it  off  again, 

Sukey,  take  it  off  again, 

They’re  all  g-one  away. 


USSY-CAT,  Pussy-cat, 
Where  have  you  been  ? 
been  to  London 
To  visit  the  Queen. 
;y-cat,  Pussy-cat, 

What  did  you  there  ? 
frightened  a little  mouse 
Under  the  chair. 


JACK  AND  ri/,r. 


JACK  and  Jill  went  up  the  hill, 

To  fetch  a pail  of  water; 

Jack  fell  down,  and  broke  his  crown, 

And  Jill  came  tumbling  after. 

Up  Jack  got,  and  home  did  trot 
As  fast  as  he  could  caper ; 

Dame  Jill  had  the  job  to  plaster  his  knob 
With  vinegar  and  brown  paper. 

HE  rose  is  red,  the  violet  blue, 


The  gillyflower  sweet, — and  so  are  you. 
These  are  the  words  you  bade  me  say 
For  a pair  of  new  gloves  on  Easter-day. 


C 2,  3,  4,  5 • 


I caught  a fish  alive ; 
6,  7,  8,  9,  io! 


I let  it  go  again. 


A SWARM  of  bees 
in  May 


Is  worth  a load 

of  hay  ; 

A swarm  of  bees 

in  June 


Is  worth  a silver  spoon  ; 


A swarm  of  bees  in  July 
Is  not  worth  a fly. 


ING  a song  of  sixpence,  a pocket  full  of  rye; 
Four  and  twenty  blackbirds  baked  in  a pie ; 

When  the  pie  was  opened  the  birds  began  to  sing; 
Was  not  that  a dainty  dish  to  set  before  the  king? 

The  king  was  in  the  parlor,  counting  out  his  money  ; 
The  queen  was  in  the  kitchen,  eating  bread  and  honey ; 

The  maid  was  in  the  garden,  hanging  out  the  clothes; 
Down  flew  a blackbird,  and  nipped  off  her  nose. 

Jenny  was  so  mad,  she  didn’t  know  what  to  do, 

She  put  her  finger  in  her  ear,  and  cracked  it  right  two. 

HTHERE  was  a man  of  our  town, 

A And  he  was  wondrous  wise, 

He  jumped  into 

a bramble  bush, 
And  scratched 

out  both  his  eyes. 

And  when  he  saw 

his  eyes  were  out, 
With  all  his 

might  and  main 
He  jumped  into 

another  bush, 
And  scratched 

them  in  again. 


NE,  two, 

Buckle  my  shoe; 
Three,  four, 

Shut  the  door; 

Five,  six, 

Pick  up  sticks; 
Seven,  eight, 

Lay  them  straight; 
Nine,  ten, 

A good  fat  hen ; 
Eleven,  twelve, 

Who  will  delve? 
Thirteen,  Fourteen, 
Maids  a-courting; 
Fifteen,  sixteen, 
Maids  a-kissing; 
Seventeen,  eighteen, 
Maids  a-waiting ; 
Nineteen,  twenty, 

My  stomach’s  empty. 


pRETTY  John  Watts, 

•L  We  are  troubled  with  rats, 

Will  you  drive  them  out  of  the  house  ? 
We  have  mice  too  in  plenty, 

That  feast  in  the  pantry ; 

But  let  them  stay 
And  nibble  away, 

What  harm  in  a little  brown  mouse? 


J_F  IGHER  than  a house,  higher  than  a tree, 
Oh,  whatever  can  that  be? 

[A  Star.] 


A DOG  and  a cat  went  out  together, 

To  see  some  friends  just  out  of  town; 

Said  the  cat  to  the  dog, 

“What  d’ye  think  of  the  weather?” 

“ I think,  ma’am,  the  rain  will  come  down ; 

But  don  t be  alarmed,  for  I’ve  an  umbrella 
That  will  shelter  us  both,”  said  the  amiable  fellow. 


T ADHERE  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid?” 
“ I’m  going  a-milking,  sir,”  she  said. 

“May  I go  with  you,  my  pretty  maid?” 

“ You’re  kindly  welcome,  sir,”  she  said. 

“What  is  your  father,  my  pretty  maid?” 

“ My  father’s  a farmer,  sir,”  she  said. 

“What  is  your  fortune,  my  pretty  maid?” 

“ My  face  is  my  fortune,  sir,”  she  said. 

“Then  I can’t  marry  you,  my  pretty  maid!” 
“Nobody  asked  you,  sir !”  she  said. 


HE  Queen  of  Hearts 


She  made  some  tarts 


All  on  a summer’s  day ; 


The  Knave  of  Hearts 
He  stole  those  tarts, 


And  took  them  clean  away : 
The  King  of  Hearts 
Called  for  those  tarts, 


And  beat  the  Knave  full  sore ; 
The  Knave  of  Hearts 
Brought  back  those  tarts, 


And  vowed  he’d  steal  no  more. 


CRY,  baby,  cry, 

On  f irAllf 


Put  your  finger  in  your  eye, 
And  tell  vour  mother  it  was  I ! 


V/TULTI  PLICATION 
is  vexation, 
Division  is  as  bad, 

The  Rule 


of 

Three 
perplexes 
me 

And  Fractions  drive  me  mad. 


A FOX  went  out  in  a hungry  plight, 

And  he  begged  of  the  moon  to  give  him  light, 
For  he’d  many  miles  to  trot  that  night, 

Before  he  could  reach  his  den,  O ! 

At  first  he  came  to  a farmer’s  yard, 

Where  the/ducks  and  geese  declared  it  hard 
Their  nerves 'should  be  shaken  and  their  rest  be  marred, 
By  the  visit  of  Mister  Fox,  O ! 

He  took  the  gray  goose  by  the  sleeve, 

Says  he,  “ Madam  Goose,  and  by  your  leave, 

I’ll  take  you  away  without  reprieve, 

And  carry  you  home  to  my  den,  O!” 

He  seized  the  black  duck  by  the  neck, 

And  swung  her  all  across  his  back ; 

The  black  duck  cried,  “Quack!  quack!  quack !” 
With  her  legs  hanging  dangling  down,  O! 


Then  old 
Mrs.  Slipper 
Slopper  jumped 
out  of  bed; 

She  opened  the  window,  and  popped  out  her  head : 
“John,  John,  John!  the  gray  goose  is  gone 
And  the  fox  is  off  to  his  den,  Oh!” 


But  the  fox  got  home  at  last  to  his  den; 

To  his  dear  little  foxes  eight,  nine,  ten; 

Says  he,  “You’re  in  luck,  here’s  a good  fat  duck. 
With  .her  legs  hanging  dangling  down,  Oh!” 


OLD  MOTHER  HUBBARD. 


i^LD  Mother  Hubbard  went  to  the  cupboard, 

To  get  her  poor  dog  a bone; 

But  when  she  came  there,  the  cupboard  was  bare, 
And  so  the  poor  dog  had  none. 

She  went  to  the  baker  s 

To  buy  him  some  bread; 

And  when  she  came  back, 

The  poor  dog  was  dead. 

She  went  to  the  undertaker’s, 

To  buy  him  a coffin; 

But  when  she  came  back, 

The  dog  was  a-laughing. 

She  went  to  the  grocer’s, 

To  buy  him  some  fruit; 
And  when  she  came  back, 

He  was  playing  the  flute. 

She  took  a clean  dish 

To  get  him  some  tripe; 
And  when  she  came  back, 

He  was  smoking  his  pipe. 


She  went  to  fishmonger's 
To  buy  him  some  fish; 
And  when  she  came  back, 

H e was  licking  the  dish. 


She  went  to  the  hatter’s 
To  buy  him  a hat ; 

And  when  she  came  back, 

He  was  feeding  the  cat. 

She  went  to  the  cobbler’s 

To  buy  him  some  shoes; 
And  when  she  came  back, 

He  was  reading  the  news. 


She  went  to  the  barber’s, 
To  buy  him  a wig; 
And  when  she  came  back, 
He  was  dancing  a jig. 

She  went  to  the  tailor’s 
To  buy  him  a coat; 
And  when  she  came  back, 
He  was  riding  a goat. 


She  went  to  the  hosier’s 

To  buy  him  some  hose; 

And  when  she  came  back, 

He  was  dressed  in  his  clothes. 

The  dame  made  a curtsey, 

The  dog  made  a bow ; 

The  dame  said,  “Your  servant,” 
The  dog  said,  “Bow,  wow.” 


HPHERE  was  a little  boy  and  a little  girl  lived  in 
A an  alley ; 

Said  the  little  boy  to  the  little  girl,  “Shall  I,  oh! 

shall  I?” 

Said  the  little  girl  to  the  little  boy,  “ What  will 

you  do?” 

Said  the  little  boy  to  the  little  girl,  I will  kiss  you!  ” 


T F I had  a Donkey  that  wouldn’t  go, 

Do  you  think  that  I would  whip  him?  Oh,  no,  nor 
Fd  give  him  a carrot,  and  cry, 

" Gee-vvhoa  ! gee  up,  Neddy  ! ” 

OOSEY  Goosey  Gander,  who  stands  yonder  ? 

^ Little  Betsy  Baker : take  her  up  and  shake  her  ! 


4. 


A LITTLE  pig  found  a fifty  dollar  note, 

And  purchased  a hat  and  a very  fine  coat, 
With  trousers,  and  stockings,  and  shoes, 
Cravat,  and  shirt-collar,  and  gold-headed  cane. 
Then,  proud  as  could  be,  he  marched  up  the  lane, 
Said  he,  I shall  hear  all  the  news  ! ” 

A CAT  came  fiddling  out  of  a barn, 

With  a pair  of  bag-pipes  under  her  arm ; 
She  could  sing  nothing  but  “ Fiddle-cum-fee, 
The  mouse  has  married  the  humble-bee.” 

Pipe,  cat ; dance,  mouse  ; 

We’ll  have  a wedding  at  our  good  house. 

A LITTLE  boy  went  into  a barn, 

***  And  lay  down  on  some  hay ; 


An  owl  came  out  and 
flew  about, 
And  the  little  boy 

ran  away. 


TT UMPTY DUMPTY 

\ P n f n tirr*  1 1 


sat  on  a wall, 
Humpty  Dumpty 

had  a.  great  fall ; 


All  the  king’s  horses, 

and  all  the  king’s  men, 
Can  not  put  Humpty  Dumpty, 
together  again. 


/T'he  man  in  the  moon 

came  tumbling  down, 

And  asked  his  way  to  Norwich; 

He  went  by  the  south, 

And  burnt  his  mouth, 

Eating  cold  pease  , 
porridge. 

T AZY  Tom,  with 
jacket  blue, 

Stole  his  father’s  gouty 
shoe. 

The  worst  of  harm  that 
dad  can  wish  him, 

Is  that  his  gouty  shoe  may  fit  him. 

T EG  over  leg, 

As  the  dog  went  to  Dover; 

When  he  came  to  a stile, 

Jump  he  went  over. 

TTHE  sow  came  in  with  the  saddle, 

The  little  pig  rocked  the  cradle, 

The  dish  jumped  up  on  the  table 
To  see  the  pot  swallow  the  ladle. 

The  spit  that  stood  behind  the  door 
Threw  the  pudding-stick  on  the  floor. 
“Odsplut!”  said  the  gridiron,  “can’t  they  agree? 
I’m  the  head  constable, — bring  them  to  me.” 


MOTHER,  I shall  be  married  to 


To  Mr.  Punch, 
To  Mr.  Joe, 

To  Mr.  Nell, 


Mr.  Punchinello, 


To  Mr.  Lo, 

Mr.  Punch,  Mr.  Joe, 

Mr.  Nell,  Mr.  Lo, 

To  Mr.  Punchinello. 

/"'HARLEY  loves  good  cake  and  ale; 

Charley  loves  good  candy; 

Charley  loves  to  kiss  the  girls, 

When  they  are  neat  and  handy. 

CHOE  the  horse,  and  shoe  the  mare, 

^ But  let  the  little  colt  go  bare. 

/"*  O to  bed  first,  a golden  purse ; 

V~'J  Go  to  bed  second,  a golden  pheasant; 
Go  to  bed  third,  a golden 


And  stole  it  all  away. 


Eating  toast  and  tea; 

,A  little  brown  mouse 
Jumped  into  the  house, 


Sat  in  her  garret 


bird. 
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